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		Description

As Princess of the Night, walking the dreams of others has always been one of Luna's duties. Whether to provide guidance, help deal with nightmares, or simply to talk, she makes it a point to visit any she can.
Of course, it's not always work, especially when she hops into the dream of one of her favorites; a certain young DJ by the name of Vinyl Scratch.  
Warning: contains Dreamsex, futa Luna, cock worship, dom/sub, light femsub
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Luna groaned and stretched her back as she exited a bad dream, if you could call it 'bad' by any stretch. Seriously, who has nightmares about baby ducks!?
Either way, she was exhausted and had a severe need for something enjoyable. While being Princess of the Night, Moon, and Dreams had it's share of duties, there was no law saying she couldn't enjoy herself on the job. Something she took advantage of with relish.
Hovering over the small town of Ponyville, the statuesque woman smirked as she floated above the sleeping populous, her navy-blue hair flowing gently behind her. The clear night sky allowed the moon to shine down almost as brightly as day. She bit her lip and purred at the thought of someone looking out and seeing her, the moonlight making her translucent dress even more see-through. It would give them an unobstructed view of her ample curves, and the fact that she enjoyed wearing nothing underneath.
Truth be told, while she could put on the air of a regal and no-nonsense royal when need-be, Luna was at heart, a shameless perv and exhibitionist. The notion of getting caught with her 'goodies' on display turned her on to end, especially if they spied her...additions. 
Unable to resist, she gripped one of her breasts through the sheer material, running a finger over the hard nipple, while her other hand slid down to squeeze the growing bulge between her legs. "Ooh yeah..." She moaned, a wide smile forming on her lips at the sight of the tent forming there. "Someone's hungry, aren't they?" She cooed, gripping herself. "Don't worry, Momma knows just where to go." With that, she disappeared in a blue flash.

She'd just arrived at the main residential section and was floating past some of the houses, occasionally peeking in for fun, when she spied a letter, written in Old Ponish - Equestria's former tongue from well before she had turned to Nightmare Moon - taped to the bedroom window the DJ, Vinyl Scratch. Luna simply smirked when she read it:
'Luna,
Horny and itching for some fun.
Vinyl.

Using a little magic to open the window silently, she slipped in and was greeted to a sight that got her arousal pumping. Laying sprawled out on her bed, completely nude, was the gal in question. Like Luna, Vinyl was a bit of an exhibitionist too, especially in her own home, where she'd strip down the moment she was there. Aside from a pair of headphones plugged into her laptop, she was exposed for all to see. With cyan hair, an hourglass figure, cream-white skin that let her plump pink nipples stand out, and sapphire-blue lips begging to be kissed, it made sense that Luna had developed an interest in her not long after her redemption.
With barely a sound, Luna undid the sole clasp holding her gown on, letting it fall to the floor and bare herself for any and all to see. At six-ten she was the tallest resident in Equestria next to her sister, with a statuesque figure that several envied; dark chocolate skin, plump, rounded breasts with large dark caramel nipples topping them, flat stomach, flared hips that proudly showed off her moon cutie mark, round, firm ass, and legs that she could confidently say went all the way up. 
However, it was her girthy, nine-inch erection and sizable plums hanging between her thighs that she took pride in. While she was admittedly a lesbian, she still loved the look on a lady's face when she revealed her 'treasures'. And right now, the mere sight of the slumbering woman made it throb in anticipation. 
Silently making her way over, she eyed Vinyl's nude body, stroking herself a little. "Ask, and you will receive." Luna purred, reaching between her legs to run a finger between the already moist nether lips, making Vinyl sigh and thrust her hips up slightly. "Yes, you are in the mood, are you?" Luna kissed her nipple, suckling at it hungrily before stepping back and casting her magic to see what was being dreamed.
"Heh, I'm not surprised." She giggled when it showed Vinyl DJ-ing in the buff to a fully naked rave. Luna caught herself almost drooling at the sight. "Well, well. I think I can spice this dream up." With that, she open a gateway in and ventured forth.

"C'mon guys! Let's see those cocks and titties move!" Vinyl yelled out as the beat washed over the dream crowd, her own breasts bouncing in time with the music. She bit her lip as she felt herself getting wet at the sight of the nude throng moving and grinding, slipping a hand down to stroke her glistening mound.
She was so caught up in the moment, she never noticed the figure slipping up behind her under she felt something long and hard pushing between her cheeks, and a pair of hands reach around to grab her breasts. "Wha?"
"Having fun, my little DJ?" Luna whispered, pulling Vinyl against her, and keeping her voice to a husky whisper so it wasn't recognizable.
"I...who...?" She squeaked when the object pushed farther between her cheeks, the tip pressing slightly against her tight star.
"Ah-ah-ah...For now, you only get to call me..."  Luna savored Vinyl's whimper as she rolled both nipples between her fingers. "'Master'." She slid a hand down and cupped her sex, earning a gasp. "And all this...belongs to me. Tell me, my sweet, does it feel good having my cock pressing against you like this?" She thrusted lightly against the opening, making Vinyl inhale sharply.
"What're-ah!!" She squealed when she felt the tip push harder against her sphincter.
"You didn't answer my question. Does it feel good?"
"Y-yes..." Vinyl whimpered quietly, her body shivering a bit as the hands kneaded and squeezed two of her most vulnerable areas. She could feel her juices already coating the hand rubbing her sex, the slickness allowing it to slide a finger deeper between her folds. "It...it does...."
"Faust, I bet your cute little ass is tight." Luna bit her lip, fighting the urge to rut her senseless right there. But she wanted the DJ to beg. "You know I could fuck you right in front of this crowd if I wanted to, don't you?" She felt more of Vinyl's essence trickle down her fingers. "Yes, that turns you on, doesn't it?"
"Yes!" Vinyl moaned as a second finger entered her sex, tightening on them in reflex. She leaned against whoever had a hold of her when she felt her knees start getting weak.
She pinched Vinyl's nipple roughly, savoring the cute moans she was letting out. "But first..." She slowly let her go, making the DJ whimper at the loss of contact, "....on your knees." Making sure she wouldn't be able to accurately recognize just yet, Luna summoned up a chair and sat down, legs spread wide. "I want to sample that mouth of yours."
Vinyl quickly complied, turning as she did until she was facing 'Master'.  At the sight of the erect cock in front of her, she felt her mouth starting to water. She wasn't fully sure why, but she knew she wanted it in her mouth, now.
"Start suc-ahhh..." Luna gasped when Vinyl suddenly deepthroated her in one shot, cupping both her testicles like they were precious jewels as she did. "Mmmm...you certainly are eager." She moaned and started to thrust into her mouth. "Oh yeahh...your mouth is delicious!" She fisted Vinyl's hair, bucking against her face in the process. "Does that feel good, my little pet? Getting your throat fucked by your master?"
Vinyl purred eagerly, savoring the taste of her 'master's penis. She slowly rubbed her tongue over the thick shaft, getting a shudder of pleasure from her. That encouraged her to step things up, so she began bobbing her head on it faster.
"E-enough!" Luna cried out, feeling like she was about to cum already. She quickly pulled out, still gripping Vinyl's hair. "I want that ass, NOW." She shoved the chair aside, the DJ equipment vanishing as well, though the music still played. She dropped behind Vinyl and grabbed her hips, making the girl drop to all fours.
"MasteOH GOD!" Vinyl screamed as her ass was filled with the cock in one solid thrust, followed by a hard, vigorous pounding. "F-fuck YES!" She cried. "Harder, Master, fuck your pet harder; please!"
"Oh, indeed I will!" Luna growled, slamming against her. A glance at the crowd showed that this was having an impact on them, since several had began masturbating to the scene or having sex with each other. She just smirked and resumed pumping into Vinyl, feeling her orgasm boiling to its peak. 
By then, Vinyl's tongue  was hanging out, and she was panting like a bitch in heat as her own climax was making itself known. "Master...I think I'm..." She squeaked when Luna let out a squealing grunt, followed by a warm thickness spilling into her. The feeling was enough to send her own crashing in. With a cry, she pushed against her master, her orgasm squirting out onto the stage floor between her knees.
Luna crushed against her as she felt her load spill out, a bit trickling down her balls before she finally emptied.

"Haa~!" Vinyl gasped as her eyes shot open, panting heavily from the feel of a mini pooling on the sheets under her. "Holy shit...!" She breathed, her ass quivering a bit from the dream.
"I agree." A voice spoke up beside her.
"Huh? Luna??" She looked her lover in surprise. "When..." Her eyes narrowed slightly when it finally made sense. "You devious bitch!"
Luna smirked and kissed her. "What can I say, sometimes dreams are way more fun with someone else."  They both looked at her still hard and glazed dick. "But..." She purred when Vinyl gripped her base.
"...Think this thing can handle round two, 'Master'?"

	